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Trip Over Overland TraU to the Klondike Is Pilled With Many Thrills; Wild Game Abounds in Canadian Yukon Life
in Road. Bf WIZiLIAat F. KIRK.and Many Tracks Are Seen

HORSE, Yukon. Territory.
WHITE 17. One hundred miles

the wiMs of the Yu-

kon in a high powered motor car!
rnshin-- j throopfc the virgin forest in

a J30w rutoniobile:
Oimolng the mountain sides, and fly-J- ig

-- round the curves at 29 miles an

Fk.dding round the cliffs with your

ul full of thrills and your backbone
chilled to the marrow'

These are some of the experiences I
hae just had with Herbert Wheeler.

of the White Pass- he general maimer
and Yukon route on the overland trail
from White Iicree to Dawson. The
chauffeur was "Caterpillar" like and
The time was yectirday afternoon from
jndoay to midnight

The overland trail begins at White
Horse and it runs through the wilder-
ness for a distance ol 3Se miles to the
mouth of the XlmJ.ke. It is the short

here to then,' across country from
Bold mines, tad is more than 160 miles

than the way there by river. The
read is ud to carry mails, passengers
srd freight during the cold winter
months wben everything in this region
is locked tight by Jack Frost, and the.

t.ermometcr at times falls to i0 ae--

rt... .,. Taa h,,n ftit Heht through
the forest. It climbs over ranges of
mountains, it winds its way inrougu
the alles and it crosses swamps, bogs
and sloughs of glacial mud. Here it is
bedded on the' rock, there it half floats
on the quicksand, upheld by corduroy
logs. In the spring of the year the
sit-hor- se teams or the mail stage are
often mired to their bellies, and have
to be lifted from the waxy clay by a
block and tackle attached to the trees.

Movant? Picture of Nature's 'Wonders.
The whole trip was a moving picture

o the wonders of nature. Outside the
oadwav the country Is the same as it

was when Columbus discovered Amen- -
a the same as when the Danes drift-- e
i dowu our coast about 10M A. D
es. I venture, the same as when old

rheops built his first pyramid on the
banks of the Nile. With the exception
cf several roadhouses log huts that
hve been put up to give meals to
travelers we saw no sign of human

i ibitation. and excepting the roads.
eld and new. ndt one mark of human
e'fort or work

We were in no danger of meeting
other machines or farm wagons, al-
though we might have run down a
' o ev of birds instead of the usual
t hicken, or a fox or a bear in place of
a dog. At one time a lynx bounded in
front of our machine from one side of
the road to the other, and at another a

at flock of grouse passed with a
vrhirr over our heads I am told that
r inters sometimes bag a good lot of
birds by shooting at them from the au-
tomobile.

Woods Filled With Wild Game.
We saw all sorts of tracks as we rode

o er the trail. The woods are full of
w ild game. There are.bears, brown and
black, caribou in great numbers and
wide antlered moose. There are foxes
and Ivnx and millions of rabbits. We
passed groves of small trees every one

which had been killed by the rab-- b
ts. They had eaten the bark off dur--

15 the winter when the 'snow was
two or three feet in depth. They would
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bite It away Inch by inch as the snow
melted and a strip of white a, yard
long could be seen girdling each tree.
The bark above and below was dark
green or brown, and the white strips
shone out like ivory against the green
leaves of the bushes.

Tha country along the trail is cot by
streams which are the homes of beavers
and muslcrats. We saw different kinds of
squirrels, including the gophers which, raole-Hk- e,

burrow under the roadway. TV crossed
raany such burrows, our motor car going
down with a bump that shot our heads up
to the roof.

Upon starting out from White Horse wa
were told of a narrow escape that one of
the clerks of the railroad had from a bear
only last night. The man had gone out to
a lake In the woods about five miles awar
and had caught a good bag of fish. Ht
was riding home on his bicycle when a greav
black bear cams out of the forest with two
cubs at her heels. She rushed for him.
throwing him off the bicycle. He felt neara dead root and grabbed this upon rising.
He then hit old bruin a blow on the snout,
and before she had time to recover had
mounted his bicycle and was apeedlng away.
The bear got the fish.

Stop at Road House.
Our first stop was at 22 miles from White

Horse. It was at the Tahkeena roadhouse.
on the Tahkeena river where there is a
famous Irish cook, Jimmy. The roadhouse
Is made of logs. It la heated with stoves
made of gasoline tanks of one hundred gal-
lons capacity. .The tank lies on its side,
resting on four Tegs made of gas pipe. A
stovepipe Is fitted into the top and a door
is cut in one end. The result is an excellentbeating arranaement. and one that is com'
mon In many parts of Alaska. We got a
snack at the roadhouse. and had an excel
lent dinner there upon our return.

We crossed the Tahkeena river on a
ferry boat attached to a cable worked by
the current, and then rode en for miles
through a parklike country, spotted wita
groves of pines as high a a three atory
house, as straight aa an arrow and branch-
es and all, no bigger around than a nail
keg They maintained this diameter from
the ground almost to their tops

The trees here are like those of most parts
of interior Alaska. They grow in the thin
soil which is underlaid by strata of earth
that have been frozen for thousands of
years. The roots go ovd to the Ice and
then spread out over The ground The soil
Is nowhere more than half a foot or so deep.
When a tree dies you can pull the stump
out. roots and all, and throw It aside. This
has been done in making the roadway, and
the sides of the road are lined with brusn
ptlea of such trees thrown up lbce a fence.

Not All Snow and Ice.
We are accustomed to think of this part

of the world as all snow and Ice This is
so in the winter, but in the summer the
whole country Is like a botanical garden
and spotted with flowers. During this ride
we passed great beds of fireweed. and mot-
ored for miles between hedges of pink flow-
ers, higher than the wheels of the automo-
bile. The woods where the forest fires had
passed through were dusted with pink blos-
soms, and In the open spaces there was so
much pink that it seemed as though Mother
Nature had gone on a spree and painted the
whole country red.

There were so many wild flowers that
I attempted to count them In an open place
where we stopped to put on a new tire. I
had picked 2 varieties before- - the Job was
completed. Among them were wild roses
of bright red. buttercups as yellow as gold,
and white flowers with petals like thoe of
a forget-me-no- t. There were also blue flow-
ers the names of which I do not know, and
daisies with petals of pink and centers aa
yellow as the golden bricks of the Klondike.

Mosses Especially Wonderful.
The mosses-we- re especially wonderful.

There was one that looked like old ivory. It
grows dose to the ground in great patches,
and reminds one of the exquisite coral of
the Fiji and Samoari islands. It is a tough
moss, and can be kicked up with the foot.
I am told It Is the favorite food of the rein-
deer, and that the caribou paw their way
down through the snow to get to It. '
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of its slimnes5 and comfort, too, this
suit is mori popular this season than ever.

Tlis nnr is hl&t.k satin banded with wide taffeta. With
eh. bloomers gpd a cambric waist, " """

the So
"Good June.
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BECAUSE
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I have always thought of orchids aa con
fined to the ITOfllcs- - r awir ntnni
In this part of the world, great beaches of
rreen that hang high up in the trees. They
ire of a hue different from that of the
branches.

The character of the country varied as we
went onaard. Now our way vu across a
rolling plain, now the road climbed the hills
and again it cut Its way through the moun-
tains. At one break in the hills we could
see the Ibex range with Its peaks capped
with perpetual snow and glaciers marking
the slopes.

In other places the mountains were, a
green as the hills of the Aileghenles. and
ther had the same royal mantle of purple.
Just beyond the Tahkeena river we rod
through ft valley walled with mountains
from which the earth had been torn by a
cloudburst a few years ago. The face of the
hills was spotted with clay colored blotches,
rising out of the green. It looked as
though It had been Wasted by or
some mighty plague.

Over Much Glacial Clay.
We crossed one little glacial river after

another, and rode through valleys which
are covered with ice in the winter, and be-

come a souplike slough in the spring. A
- nt the wav was over what Is

kind of earth thatknown as glacial clay, a
will have mucn 10 .00 wiui mb uwmu
Uncle Sam is now building. This clay is
solid when dry. but when moist It assumes
the" conslstenev of shoemakers' wax and.
like a quicksand, sucks In anything that
roes Irrer it. If a railroad trick is built
on It and not well protected by drainage, it
mav disappear during a long rainy season
or where the water of a creek or river has

-a I, rv through.
The whole of the soil here, and this Is

true also of a great part of Alaska, rests
upon a bed of Ice or frozen earth which has
been In that state for thousands of years.
The moss on the top of the sell acts as an
Insulator, and k eps the lee from melting
except on the surface Indeed, you can dig
down almost anywhere and strike the lee
bed. There are places where the soil Is eo
thin that you can scratch away the bm
with your fingers and come to the .ce.
Where the earth, below is glacial clay it Is
sound while the moss covers it. but when
that is taken away and water runs In. ths
clay will uphold neither man nor horse.

The Overland trail crosses glacial clay
here and there, and the labor of keeping It
In order reminds one of that of Hercules In
cleaning the Augean stables. The track has
had to be filled in and remade again and
again. The route is changed from year to
year Every now and then we passed an
old roadbed which was so filled with boul-
ders that a man could hardly crawl over It.

At places we motored over glacial spots
wh-r- e the roadbed rose and fell under the
weight of the machine. The country had
had no rain for three months, and during
the day previous enough, rain had fallen to
change the whole face of nature. It had

this glacial clay and turned parts ot
It to the consistency of putty. Our automo-
bile weighed over two tons, and we had to
go carefully where there was any Question
as to the character or the day

Some Qrerland Mud.
At one wet spot we found ourselves down

on the axles, with the wheels tied fast in
the mud. We had to dig out the wheels
and make a place to Jack up the car We
had an axe and a long handled shovel with
us with a view to such accidents, and we
cut down trees and made a bed of branches
In front of the car We put a pino track
under the wheels and used a pine tree as a
lever to aid the Jack in getting the car ont
of the mud.

It took us about two hours to dig the ma-
chine out of the clay and start it on the
firm roadbed. After that we turned out
and sought new roads through the grass,
and rushed over the- wet spots to prevent
the- - car sinking. In some places the move-
ment of the road as we went over It was
as though we were riding over a blanket
or rubber sheet. Those places were under-
laid wita glacial mud

The only salvation for a road of this Kind
Ix to keep It well drained. Thaj: Is what
will have to be done with the traBX of our
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enough for the most sophisticated bathing tcach
SMART taffeta suit The top collar is embroidered

batiste the buttons brass the material navy blue
self-plai- the trimming blue satuu It lias silk bloomers
on a cambnc waist.

ISTER MATME has Joined a

M Culture club." said the Mani-
cure Lady. "She is ging to be

cultured if it takes all her spare time."
VT ...v...., ( I.... .... nf ttvr faA " i

said the Head Barber. "My Missus be-

longs to some of them clubs, and it
don't seem to learn her nothing."

"I think this" culture club is O. IC."
said the Manicure Lady. "If I notice
that Mayme is getting more cultured,
maybe I'll Join it too, though goodness
knows, George, any culture I might
grab onto would be kind of like a lost
child around this barber shop. Pink
shirts to look at and pink weeklies to
read ain't much for making culture."

"I don't believe much In culture, any
how." declared the Head Barber. "I
ain't got none, and I am Just as happy

t without It.
Maybe your customers would be

happier if ju had a little," the Mani-
cure Lady suggested. "They say cul-
tured people get along better in the
world. Brother Wilfred took some
lessons In deportment once, and ever
since then he has been able to get
money from father by asking for it
nice and polite.

Brother Wilfred's Poem.
"He wrote a poem on culture fqr

Mayme to read at her club. It goes
like this.
"The finest thing In all the world

In most folks' minds is culture.
When people ain't got any of such

They act Just like a vulture.
I always try to be polite

Arfd considerate of people's feelings.
And that is why they treat me all right

When with them I have dealings."

"I don't know much about poetry."
said the Head Barber, "but that don't
sound like poetry to me. It sounds kind
of foolish."

"That's on account of your not hav-
ing no intellect. George." said the Man-
icure Lady. "Poetry is wrote for folks
with tops on their bodies, people with
brains. If everybody bad brains the
poets would get rich. As It is. they
write for folks that knows good things,
and I hope you don't think Wilfred
would be hurt none if he knew you
didn't like his poetry."

"You used to think I was smart." said
the Head Barber. "Anyhow you always
asked my advice about a lot ot things."

"You're smart In world things,
George." agreed the Manicure Lad),
"things like billiards and betting and
baseball and beer, and everything that
begins with B. But all them finer
things of life, like poetry and pianos and
pictures and pie, etc.. you don't care
much about. Your folks couldn't have
been very proud "of you when you was
young. George. You ain't got no refine-
ment."

"Maybe you're right," said the sub-
dued Head Barber, "but refinement
ain't ever felt to home in a barber
shop."

nw railway, and. wherever possible, the
moss Trill be left on the frozen strata, and
the road built upon that. The Overland
trail Is osed almost altorether during th
n Inter, although, the Canadian xoYenxxaent
keeps it In such a condition that It can b
used Id the summer. It Is on the whole
better than most of Uncle Sam's roads in
Alaska, and In the winter It aires a. rernlar
mail servico Into the Klondike. The" freight
and mail are carried on (Treat sleds hanled
by six horses. There are relays at tha Taxi'
ous roadhouse. Each house has stables
for the horses, and at certain places thes
are sleeping arrangements for passengers.

ksa 41aBahaja aaAAtftltAta. Y rslfr
T stack of horse feed that had been brought

up the Tahkeena nrer and cached there lor
the winter, and at the Little Hirer road
house I saw one of the sleds used for car-rrln-c

errs, oranres and other perishable ar
ticles Into the Klondike when the thermom
eter mar ro to 70 derreec below zero. The
sled was a covered one. Iatts enough to
carry three or four tons. It was so ar-
ranged that carbon heaters like those used
for carriage warmers can he placed In
troughs around the bed of the sled. These
heaters keep the tightly covered toaa irom
belnr affected by frosts. These sleds were
drawn by four or six horses, accordisc to
the state of the roads. In the spring' six
horse wagons are used.

Freight Kate 10 Cents & round.
The average charge for freight over the

read Is 10 cents per pound. Passengers pay
from & to $10 a trip, hut this does not in'
elude their stay at the roadhouses. where
they are charged Jl-5- 0 a meal and S2 a
room. If nothing happens the trip is made
In fire days, and the roadhouse expense is
about J J. In times past the stages carried
from 54H to 1000 people a month, and in
March, when the people were going back
to the gold mines, two or three stages left
White Horse every aay. just rtow ue irai-fl- c

ts light. On the trip IS teams are nsed
and three changes of horses are made every
day. each team traveling on the average
about S3 miles.

Much Money Spent on Roaa.
The Canadian government has already

spent a great deal on tho road and its up-
keep costs some thousands of dollars per an-
num. Within the past few years it has heen
made more and mors fit for automobiles.
The first time an automobile road was pro-
posed the opponents of the measure scoffed
at the idea and said that It could not be
done. The matter came up before the par-
liament at Ottawa and it was discussed pro
and con. An appropriation of (SO.000 had
been proposed for the purpose

The objections were made that automo-
biles could not be run in the low tempera-
ture of the Yukon, and that tha road was so
rough that the machines could never make
their way over it. This discussion occurred
in the midst of the winter, and while It
was going on George Black, who was then
commissioner, or governor of Yukon terri-
tory, decided to show parliament that the
undertaking was possible He thereupon
made an arrangement with C. A. Thomas
the resident manager of the Yukon Gold
company at Dawson to take his 40 horse-
power automobile over the trstL a

The two started out, with George Porter
as chauffeur. They left Dawson when the
road was covered with snow, and the ther-
mometer was far below aero. The long
winter nights were at hand and the sun
shone only for an hour or so every day. The
darkness was conquered, in part, by a loco-
motive headlight on the front of the car and a
ty the side lamps.

They made the trip to White Horse and
return within S hours, of which 55 hours
was continual running. This covered a dis-

tance of 7?0 miles and was an average speed
of 30 miles an hour for the running; time of
the round trip. During the Journey the

WKat Happr3.'
By TTKGIKIA TERHtTXE

Mary Balrd Pays the Rev. Mr.

(Copyright 1S1S
CHAPTER IX

EVANS, tho minister of thoM' Dutch Reformed Church of
Milton, was perturbed in his

mind. A great shadow had fallen upon
his parish. Not only had a wealthy
member of his congregation been mur-
dered, but most dreadful of aU. suspi-
cion rested upon the young wife of this
man, a girl whom he had known from
her childhood.

Of course, he. Mr. Evans, was sure
that she was Innocent He told himself
and his wife this, although he had no
proofs to substantiate his statements.
And' the fact that his inner conscious-
ness acquitted her would not avail In
law There facts and evidence alone
would count

The minister refused to discuss the
mattrr with anyone except the wife
of his bosom. Indeed, all the sicken- -
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A Primitive Boat Built
BY GAimETT P. SEUVISS.

invention of boats was
THE of man's- - conquest of the

than which there is no
stronger proof that sea-pow- er means
world-powe- r. If that invention had
not been made we should not today
know the true form of the earth, al-

though by going overland from the
western shores of Europe to the most
eastern shores of Asia 'rather more
than one-ha-lf of the angular distance
round the globe could be traversed.
America would have remained undis-

covered by white men. Each contin-

ent would have developed independ-

ently of the others. Civilisation would
forever have remained a patchwork
Every island would have been a little
world by itself. The genius of eom- -

bined humanity would never have
arisen.

The ocean is the mother of com-
merce. Even a lake promotes trade
and rivers are Its arteries. So the
first savage who launched a boat was
one of the world's supreme benefac-
tors. His invention was worth the
sum of all that have followed. It is
no wonder that antiquity has pret-serv- ea

in eo many forms the legend
of an ark saving the race of man The
ark is symbolical of human' unity.

In studying the historv of boats
we study the victory of the mind
over nature. Think of the thrill that
ran through the first boatman, though
his boat was only a hollow log! The

T Shortcc:
Good as Far as It but Go Enough. Yet "Dn-known- to

Sometimes Barometers.

By GAimETT P. SERVISS.

f - .HE most imperfect science is me-- I
teorology. the science of tha

-- - weather. The test of a science is
its ability to predict phenomena that
obey the laws It is supposed to have
discovered. In this respect meterology
falls far short The margin of error in
Its calculations is sometimes enormous

sufficient to completely reverse a
prediction.

The weather bureau Is a useful In-

stitution, based upon an incomplete
system of correlated facts of observa-
tion, which are scientific, as far as
they go. But there are elements con-
cerned in the production of weather
about which the methods of meteor-
ology give no information, and which
are not taken into account by any of
its theories.

There are birds, insects and four-foot-

animals which have an
greater foreknowledge of the

weather changes than the entire scien-
tific corps of the Agricultural Depart-
ment possesses.

When the predlcters of the weather
bureau give warning of an approach-
ing storm they act on very, much the
same principle as that on which a rail-
road timetable is based. A train hav-
ing been announced by telegraph as
started on a given line, wIJI arrive, in
regular succession, at certain points
along that line, and a station agent at
any given point can. if no accident in-
tervenes, foretell the moment of the
train's arrival at his station.

Storm centers, or cyclones, moving
across the country are. in some ways,
comparable to trains following a time
schedule. But, unfortunately, they do

thermometer fell to Sfi degrees belo-s- zero,
bnt the air was dead still, aad. wrasped op
as they were in furs, they did not reallxe
me com until tney came to a roaanoose ana
loand that they bad been rtdlnc through a
temperature of that nature.

Beaore to Dor Team.
They had to Veep the machine gotnr. for
few minutes' rest would freeze the engine

and conceal the oil. At one time they had
to stOD because their naaltn had riven
out, within : miles of a roadhouse which
they had expected to reach. They had to
set a doe; team and send on to the roaa-hous- e.

While they the engine froze
and the oil ret stiff and they had to build

fire under the car with wood from the for-
est before thay could start off again.

When they had completed the trip and
sot back to Dawson the Mil for the road
appropriation was Just about coming to ac-

tion. Tho news of their trip was telegraphed
to Ottowa and tha bill giving W.M for
improving the road was pasaed.

Evans a Secret Visit and

Star Company)
Inc. amniMAna wnr referred to in
whispers or low tones in the village in
which Jane had always been a favorite.
It was shocking, the neighbors agreed,
to discuss this fearful thing while the
girl herself lay In what might be her
last illness. And even if she had done
something desperate, what had driven
her to it' There must have been soma
reason for her refusal to see her friends
in her new home, for her neglect of
them all, for her seeming indifference
to her own parents. Could Augustus
Reeves have been unkind to her?

This last was not asked of
the discreet minister. If It had been,
he would have negatived it hotly He
had called at the Reeves house several
times since Augustus's second marriage
and. while Jane had talked little, she
had looked as usual, and Augustus had
shown her all consideration. He had
been a good and useful man. and his
death was a great loss to the Milton
church and community

A Nlcht Encounter.
It was late one evening, while th

horrible tragedy was still uppermost
in ths clergyman s mind, that, entering

To Jar.c
VAX DE WATER,

a Startling Confession.

mbu. .MUJttittsraie9Bns3mznmMri
of Hollow Reeds and Used

boy of today experiences It when he
embarks his raft and exultantly sees
the sandv bottom o' the river or pond
gliding 'beneath him He has gone
back to the primal human miracle.

It is an ancestral, inherited triumph.
over renewing itself for each Individ-
ual. Nobody can forget the first boat
ride. Nothing tingles the nerves like
that. Women are sometimes rendered
hysterical by it

TVonderfoI Boats.
If you take up a volume of the

stories of the early navigators of the
"south seas" and the Pacific you will
find nothing more Interesting of char-
acteristic than that they tell of the
3o&ls of the Islanders Ingenious,
beautiful, even wonderful many of
tfcem were And yon will notice this
significant fact. The inhabitants of
the islands that had the best boats
were not only the masters or their
neighbors, but the possession of the
boats and the mental discipline and
manual skill which their invention,
construction and management de-
manded had developed a
in their owners.

I am not sure but that when tha
final history of mankind is written it
will appear that the noblest of all
our achievements, outside the spirit-
ual, has been the boat, the ship. What
better embleti could we Jeave on this
planet in commemoration of our prac-
tical science' The finest monument
of the red man is the birch-bar- k ca-
noe .that of the white man might
be the steamboat.

The steamboat is often said to have
destroyed the romance of the sea by
driving off the white winged ships.
But the steamboat was inevitable,
and if it has banished romance in one

Weather
Goes, Far Sun Has

It Wiser Than

incom-
parably

waited

question

superiority

r -
,

not run on rails, they are not driven
by an invariable force, tney are suojevi
to interruptions and obstacles of many

(kinds, and instead of always keeping
the track and following the course,
they frequently wander vaguely about
or take an unexpected turn or else fade
away like exhausted whirls in water.

In fact tha weather bureau predict-er- s
are in tho same quandary in which

train dispatchers would find themselves
if railroad tracks were shifting lines,
continually drifting this way and that,
getting crossed and entangled or sink-
ing into suddenly formed quagmires
and thus disappearing for good!

Meteorology as a science of weather
prediction, falls Just because it pos-
sesses too few facts. With tho aid of
the telegraph the weather bureau can,
if lucky, follow the trail of a storm
center across the United States, bnt it
cannot tell just how a new storm Is
born, nor just when or where It will
begin its course.

The one only great fact on which it
bases its whole system of prediction
is the general tendency of cyclonie dis-

turbances in this country to travel east-
ward, with a northerly trend, while
storms originating around the Gulf ot
Mexico and the Caribbean sea. usually
come up the coast

But the official weather pragnostl-cator- s
are as much in the dark as tho

ordinary cltUen concerning what is
going to happen in the atmosphere nex:
week, and they really know nothing
about any storm until after it has
begun its career. ( and then all that
they know Is (from general princi-
ples), the course that it will take in
case It doesn't happen to change its
mmd- -

The conduct of the weather during
the past three months has been suffi-
ciently surprising to show how im-
mensely desirable it is that wo should

his own gata on his return from a late i
pastoral call. He saw a aaric ngura on
his front steps. Ho started violently
as a woman's voice spoke his name.

"Who is it"" he asked. In the shade
cast by the veranda roof he could not
distinguish the features.

"Sh-h-- the voice warned. Tm
Mary Balrd. I saw that all the lights
downstairs were out except tha one In
your study. When I looked in there
through the blinds I saw the room was
empty. So I knew you were out I
didn't ring, for I didn't want to wake
Mrs. Evans. I must see you alone, and
quick quick!"

Her manner was agitated, but this
was not strange, the minister reflect-
ed, as he opened his front door and con-
ducted her to his study; She had gone
through a great ordeal latelj He had
wondered at the steady nerves that had
made it possible for her to continue in
that lonely house on the hilL

Jane Is not worse, is she'" he asked
after he had closed the study door.
"There's no change, is there?"

"She's better." Mary said briefly. Tve
gone over there every evening to ask.
Tonight her father says that the doc-
tor sees a great change for the better.
That's why I must speak now. It's
likely she's going to get welL"

Mary Balrd stood in the middle of
the room, her hands twisting and tear-
ing at the corners of the shawl she had
thrown about her. There was a fever-
ishly red spot in each cheek, her eyes
glowed as the eyes of a cat glow in
the dark or when facing an enemy.
She was either terribly frightened, the
clergyman decided, or almost crazed
by excitement

Crossing the room he pulled down
the shade. If she had looked in through
the windows, somebody else might do
the same. She might have something
of importance to tell him. It would
be as well that no curious prowler
about the premises should know that
she was here He spoke soothingly.

"Sit down. Mrs. Baird. This has been
a hard time for you. But now that
Jane's better you should try to quiet
yourself and be thankful."

She did not obey his suggestion, al-
though he pushed a chair toward her.
She turned on him passionately.

"Do you dare tell rae to bo quiet
when people are saying what they are
saying about her"

"I know, I knot' But that mar all
be explained, all cleared awai Tt must
come out all right Mrs Baird Tou
and T know she s Innocent

YOL dont know it, but I DO ' she

by the Natives of Persia.

Doesn't Secrets
Insects

Makes

form it has summoned, it bade In an-
other

There Is one glory of ths old two-dec- ker

frigate, with its mighty spars
and yards, its vast snowy sails, and
its teeth-lik- a row of cannon, and an-
other glory of tho terrible dread-
nought, with its volcanic smoke, itssurging; foam crowned bow wave. Its
huge turrets of steel, and Its long-throat- ed

guns. whose meteoric pro-iectl- les

are swifter than the thunder
of battle.

So, too. & new element of Tomanc
has come into being- - with the great,
clean, steady, emootn running- - passen-
ger liners, which are floating cities.
communities, hotels, restaurants, sa '
Ions, libraries, that speed over the
deep, outstripping the wind; and be-
littling the waves. Writers at Action
have found them not less prollflo.
than their slow sailing, deep pitching'
predecessors.

The engine rooms and furnac
rooms of a steamship affect tha imag-
ination Ilka Mlltonlc images. Kip-
ling. Conrad and perhaps a few others-hav-

put something of their spirit Into
literature, but upon the whole they
remain as yet unexpressed. Thomas
De Qulncey could have conceived s
tremendous "dream fugue" from them.

The gondola of Venice, the canoe,
of aboriginal America, the pirogue oC
the south seas, seems more poetical
than the modern mootrboat, but essen-
tially they are not. We do not yet
appreciate the poetry of pistons, driv-
ing rods, explosion chambers, spark,
gaps, speed gears, propellers and tur-
bines because wa still hold purely
mechanical views concerning them.
But the romance will come when, ws
cease to think of the machinery.

Science

. have some means of 'forecasting th
varying character of the seasons. Why
nave vi& auv m vaj.,a .u,s
What recognizable causes have been
at work to make tha present spring
so different from the correspondms
season in lSli

A slight variation In tha intensity,
or quality, of the radiation received
from the sun might account for these
things, and recent Investigations show
that sach. variations occur, but what
is needed is more accurate knowledga
about them and their effects.

The present is a period ot maximum
and generally when

spots are numerous and largo on tha
san the air temperatures on the earta
are lower, and. In some regions, storms
are mort frequent and violent But
all this la knowledge of so vaguo and
general a nature that it throws but'
a glimmer of uncertain light upon, tha
subject of weather vagaries.

Meteorology tells us about tempera-- '
tures and barometric pressures' about
degrees of humidity and of aridity,
but it misses something else, which. Is
evidently of essential importance. Heat-an-

light are only two ot an lnfinlta
number of forms of vibration sent to
us from the sun. Everybody knows
that when tho weather records show
that two days are precisely alike in
temperature. In humidity, ate. bu- -.

man nerves prove that they are vast
ly unlike in soma unnamed oecuIlarKy
which affects the springs of life.

The spider, busily and confidently
spinning her webs in (preparation for,
a spell of fine weather which soma un-- 1
erring mechanism of foreknowledga
within her enables her to detect, is
surer guide than a barometer. Sha
responds to vibrations as yet only
guessed at by science, and. so. perhaps.
do the supersensitive nerves of many
human creatures.

retorted. n know because" sha went
to him and seized his hand, thrustinc
her face close to him 'aeeanse do
you understand. I KIT.T.ED HTM MT- -
SELF!"

"Good God!"
The man reeled backward as if ha

wonld fall, then recovered himself.
"Tou don't know what you are say- -

ing. woman! Tou have brooded, over
this until"

"I Had To Tell SlIJeon-- "
"I do know what I am sayinsr' Her

vehemence checked his protest "And
that's why I am here. Listen! I had
to tell someone, because sho11 be ar-
rested if I don't I suppose they'd hang
her. wouldn't they? Do they still hang
people nowadays?"

She paused as If this inquiry wera
uppermost In her mind. then, as ha did
not answer, went on. each, sentenco
short and Jerky.

"Tou are a minister, so you've got
to hear my confession. I killed him.
I had a child his child seven years
ago. He supported it It was wea..-ralnde- d.

It's been fearfully IIL A b'B
surgeon wanted to operate on tha
child. It would have made him right.
like other children.

"Augustus wouldn't give me the
money for It I went on my knees
and begged him. He said he would
not leave me any money in his will.
that he'd change that right away So
I killed him. I took tho carving-kmr- a

out of the kitchen and I killed him--

"I didn't care till I heard she was
blamed for it She's been kind to me
Here" thrusting a long envelope inta
his hand "here's the truth. I wrote
It for fear they might not believe what
you said. It's all true, God's truth. If
they won't believe it yet they'll lis I
blood stains on the gown I had on
when I cut his throat I meant to wash
It afterward, but I hated to touch '
Now I'm glad I didn't It'll bo proof
against me, and save her.

"My boy died yesterday in convul-
sions. So I damned ray soul for noth-
ing. That's all."

Her horrified listener tried to stop
her aa she started for the door, but
tearing herself from his detaining-grasp-

she ran from the room and from
the house.

(To Be Continued.)

The job of teaching S5.000 'Took es"
the A B C of militai--i training bis
been shouldered by Ma.' Peter Mu-- ra

of the regular anm who is m ba ga
of the huge civilian camp at Platu-bur- s-

N-- T.


